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4Yes5 yes. Comrades in *31. He was one of those
who knew. Old times, my dear sir, old times. . . .*

^He made a gesture as if to put aside an importunate
ghost. And now they were both looking down at me.
I wondered whether anything was expected from me.
To my round, questioning eyes my uncle remarked;
'He's completely deaf.5 And the unrelated, inexpressive
voice said: 'Give me your hand/

"Acutely conscious of inky fingers I put it out
timidly. I had never seen a deaf person before and was
rather startled. He pressed it firmly and then gave me
a final pat on the head.

"My uncle addressed me weightily: 'You have shaken

hands with Prince Roman S--------, It's something

for you to remember when you grow up.'

"I was impressed by his tone. I had enough his-
torical information to know vaguely that the Princes

S--------- counted amongst the sovereign Princes of

Ruthenia till the union of all Ruthenian lands to the
kingdom of Poland, when they became great Polish
magnates, sometime at the beginning of the 15th Cen-
tury. But what concerned me most was the failure of
the fairy-tale glamour. It was shocking to discover a
prince who was deaf, bald, meagre, and so prodigiously
old. It never occurred to me that this imposing and
disappointing man had been young, rich, beautiful; I
could not know that he had been happy in the felicity
of an ideal marriage uniting two young hearts, two
great names and two great fortunes; happy with a
happiness which, as in fairy tales, seemed destined to
last for ever. . . .

"But it did not last for ever. It was fated not to last
very long even by the measure of the days allotted to
men's passage on this earth where enduring happiness